THE    MEMOIRS    OF
together,, an easy task as, in their emaciated condition,, they
were no heavier than a young child*
By means of a cunning arrangement of ropes he eased
the cot overside and down to the raft, the two djins standing
ready to place it safely, Rashleigh then lowered himself, and
cast away, the two djins bent to their paddles, and he steered
to a spot near some beetling cliffs which looked as though
it would provide good shelter and concealment. On landing
he and Tita carried the laden cot to a place overhung by a
great rock forming a kind of roof, and, making a rough bed
of some sails which he had brought off the ship, he placed
the women and child upon it. The freight was then landed,
and leaving the rescued people and the camp in charge of
Enee with instructions as to signals should any blacks
approach, Rashleigh returned to the wreck. He had little
fear of blacks arriving, as the soil was very dry and poor
in the vicinity, and there were no swamps or dense thickets
in which were to be found the favourite foods of the
aborigines.
His purpose in returning to the wreck was to search for
anything that he might have so far overlooked that might
be serviceable for the comfort of the derelicts whom fate
had thrown into his charge. He was relieved to find a
plentiful supply of women's clothes in a trunk, as well as a
large quantity of provisions which he had previously over-
looked. In a desk in the cabin he found a large quantity of
writing materials and a considerable sum in the form of
bills of exchange, all of which he took, overjoyed especially
at the prospect of being able to write again after years of
compulsory neglect. Also he found the carpenter's tools,
firearms and ammunition.
The transportation of all that he wished to take ashore
occupied him and Tita the whole of the day and far into the
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